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A  COTTAGE  BY  THE  SEA-. 


•  me.  mf  eiilld,  that  yoo  arw  very 
Bat  mttiil*  brrr  «n>okm£  won't  do 


1  Pollaa  -Happy 


Mote  fix  as  r;  raeif,  axnc*  all  hi*  U  nanti 
down  at  Castle  Folia  x  refuse  to  pay  him  the  | 
hrlnt  * 

“ILanj  your  filthy  kucre:  1  only  want  her 
•yaaw 

-It  ktnkea 

far  gone  _ 

ua  much  good  in  the  way  of  either  ojaica  or 
mp»ew.  The  question  ea,  how  to  get  -a:” 

-I  -ua  urv  tb-M  kind  hearted."  raid  Cas¬ 
tor.  iw  bow  *be  huejed  that  poa-*!*- lucky 
doc!"  r 

-Conte  That's  gi 
though.  lei  os  teat  ili" 

-HowT 

-This  war,  tunny.  You  tumble  tnw.  ih® 
water,  here,  off  tin* pier;  and  1  wi.i  plunge 
Ui  and  rescue  you.  Jlaa  oTerbocrvi*  Great 
■creation,  you  know  Gallant  *-  nunc*.  •  <  'ns 
nod  V>  the  drawing  doom  tiy  Jo„a.  huwlJing 
bottk>,  brandy;  put  to  bed!  ii lew  vou,  mv 
rhillmi  ixJD.tfJO  down,  and  £J',<W  more  at 
my  death:  Old  man  now,  and  cant  live 
long!  Upon  my  wprd  it*  gkpnoua,"  cried 
Pollux  entliu-oaifUca  ly. 


friend  then-  wib  *3w<«l  that  '  Le  .  «  a-  no  aL 

trmat.t>  me:  v>  bring  Lira  i,>r 
“He  had  U-tVr  barn  «  cl' -  tor  "  ,‘w  r  red 

Mr.  London,  no  fling  r.t  the  l**l  " 

"hut  on  an  •  acvjoui:  1 1  lie  «wud  la-vcr  tar- 
-iio*  ue  fnr  mutton  m  mnrfc  ni  l.tv  sw  Ha 
Will  be  all  right  pr-dtly  '*  *>  .*>.  Ua*  fii>* 
time  be  ha*  Ie.-u  dr«twi*e.j— or  I)  IrK." 

-|  tru»x  row  '  Mill  tl»e  .  her.  w  -.  .1  »g  - *Ot  of 
lit  •  n-eu 

1-  iim  •.  in  tlw  | Lv  5Ie*  Vixard 

> 

w!»l  Ukr  to  the  youth."  *aid  the 


*M  I."  ». 


d  see  that  you  r 


ngr-r  this  plot 


very  nicely  for  youiwlf.  my  dear  Pollux.-  I 


am  to  fall  in.  and  to 
1  frowned,  while  you 
brave  preserver,  ai 


the  duffer  (hat  get* 
are  to  be  the  hero.  th« 
so  f««^h— no.  thank 


vou. 

But  think  of  the  |iu  v  a  corprw-  ex  ito.  and 
the  brandy  and  w»  ter.  and  'hat  bluest e«l 
ebanyter  |>uttmg  hot  st«H-king'  her  •>«  n  per 
lta|M-  full  of  salt,  to  your  p 
”A>.  my  gissi  P<  Uux.  and  <»f 
|wnng  into  her  ear  all  the  time, 
surra  a  bit  0/  inc  wlllie  tin*  <•  »r;  se. 
may .  if  you  like." 

•  Well,  a*  you  m 
than  nothing.  I'll 
pleasant  body,  but  ii  1 


Mr.  Landon,  ex-cotton  spinner,  bad  good 
reason  to  hate  the  army.  His  el  lest  'laugh¬ 
ter  bad  married  a -gallant  young  bu^uir.  who 
quickly  spent  her  fortune  at  Now  market, 
and  thereafter  vanished  from  the  world's 
ken,  lent  ing  her  neither  widow  u  >r  uiaid. 
His  eldest  son  -.4  great  scamp,  as  the  sons  of 
■steady  b  11-11  less  men  often  are — entered  a 
dragoon  n-giinent.  got  into  some  disc rmli ta¬ 
ble  rt*w*  was  triisl  bv  »ourt  1  mrtuil,  dis- 
misstsi  the^w-rMce  and  shot  himself  through 
the  head  tie-  next  day.  His  second  daughter, 
Clara.  v\a-  cruelly  jilte.1  by  a  guardsman  and 
died  at  Bournemouth  a  year  sulisequeutly  of 
a  broken  l^-art.  A  second  sou --at  Wool- 
wt  i,  .\  blow  11  to  pieces  by  a  shell  w  hich 
ex  1  ,  :.ts  hands  while  he  was  examin¬ 

ing  a.  und  1 1st.  but  not  least,  his  one  remain* 
big  •-!. ild.  Ins  owe  Iambi  Laly,  evin<-ed  a  re- 
uiu-  kabi  | >iv|m »* -cssiou  for  the  military.  The 
Ciiainl  Hiihcss  of  Gernlsteii!  was  not 
fonder  01  vi Idlers  than  Lily  Landon,  hutthen 
she  only  saw  them  at  a  distance,  never  at 
close  ipi.ii  tei-s.  The  idiosyDciwcy  was  made 
all  the  n:o.  o  distivssing  to  Mr.  Lsutdon  from 
the  eiivonistuiu-es  of  hn  residing  in  a  garri¬ 
son  town,  which  is  a  seaport  as  w-ell.  He 
coul  l  noi  | iik* vent  LUy  seeing  soldiers  and 
olli  -r.4  going  aUrnt  their  duti«»,  nor  could  he 
abolish  the  regimental  band,  which  always 
made  Mw-.  Li  iy’s  blue  eyes  si>arkle,  and  caused 
her  uncoils  i->uslv  to  assume  something  of  the 
audaesms  detiM-auor  of  a  viyandiere.  All 
he  could  do  was  to  engage  a  distant  relative 
as  a  duenna;  bur.  under  a  homely  exterior 
this  old  lady  concealed  a  romantic  disposition, 
with  a  singular  belief  in  what  is  now  derided 
atf chivalry.  The  Barsetshire  regiment,  alias 
the  Royal  Bomltardiersy  was  quartered  at 
Barmouth  at’  this  time,  and  an  exceedingly, 
Jivelv  mess  was  one  of  the  distinctions  of  the 
regiiiiont.  two-thirds  of  ti^e  members  being 
young  Ii-isinnen.  It  was  currently  reported 
that  tli.-sc  young  gentlemen,  of  good  family, 
but  slender  , means,  were  the  plague  of  the 

•djutan*  g.  1  lend  s  life,  so  frequent  were  the 
complaints  and  grievances  that  arose  from 
1  their  racing,  rowing,  rat  hunting,  and  other 
proclivities,  and  tliat  the  commander-in-chief 
hi  ms*  !f  ha»l  threatenwl  t-o  honor  tile  two  worst 
scapegraces  of  them  all  with  the  distinction 
of  a  court  martial  The  two  in  question— the 
bead  ami  front  of  all  this  offending— however, 
took  life  gotously,  an  1  were,  indeed,  on  the 
high  rmi* l  to  Avernus,  when  the  following  in 
clients  <K-<-uiTed:  They  were  dose  allies,  these 
two;  so  much  so  that  they  went  by  the  name 
of  Castor  and  Pollux  in  the  regiment— nick¬ 
names  that  will  do  just  as  well  as  their  real 
ones,  w  hich  are  those  of  a  noble  Irish  family. 
Lieut-s.  (Aistor  and  Pollux,  th**n,  were  walking 
dowru  the  High  street  arm  in  arm,  with  very 
large  cigars  in  their  mouths  and  very  small 
bull  terriers  at  their  he§Ls,  when  Nick,  alias 
Castor,  felt  an  electric  thrill  so  tosay,  from  the 
arm  of  his  j>al  Dick  (Pollux),  and,  from 
previous  experiences,  at  once  concluded  that 
there  *was  a  pretty  girl  arounil  So  there 
was,  and  a  lienign  old  lady  wreathed  in 
Bmiles  also. 

-By  George!  What  an  exceedingly  pretty 
girl/'  quoth  Nick;  and  “Looks  very  solv 
ent,”  said  more  practical  Dirk. 

“Let  us  follow  them,  and  tind  out  where 
Ihey  live.” 

The  two  ladies,  who  hail  evidently  been 
making  some  trifling  purchases  in  town,  had 
turned  their  faces  in  the  direction  of  the 
suburbs,  and  were  now  walking  along  the 
■easbore,  the  younger  with  a  white,  fluffy 
poodle  dog  ia  her  arms.  The  officers  fol¬ 
low**!  them  at  a  respectful  distance,  but  the 
bull  terriers  were  ip  earnest  in  their  en 
deavors  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  the 
fluffy  jxxxile  Perhaps  this  accounted  for  one 
of  the  ladies'  know  ledge  of  what  was  going 
on  behind  them. 

“Let  us  ask  them  to  call  off  their  dogs,*" 
said  Lily  ;  -I  am  sure  they  are  officers  of  the 
Bombardiers. " 

“Not  for  the  world,  not  for  the  world,  my 
de  ir,"  replied  the  duenna;  “not  that  I  have 
any  doubt  about  their  gallantry,  the  chival¬ 
rous  scn»e  of  honwr  0/  these  brave  men  who 
die.  for  their  country,  and  for  England, 
beu  10  and  beauty;  but  think  what  your  papa 
would  say.  with  his  singular  aiiti|*athy  to 
warriors.  Oh,  no,  never;  let  us  hurry  on,  or 
they  mav  perhaps  be  too  assiduous  in  their 
devoirs. " 

They  did  hurry  on  to  the  haven  of  a  pretty 
bijou  cottage  in  red  brick  and  stone  gablea. 
standing  among  laurels  in  its  grounds,  and  a 
ftones  throw  only  from  the  sea  into  which 
there  jutted  a  boat  pier,  with  a  boat  at  the 
end  of  it.  The  two  ladies  disappeared 
through  the  green  gate,  but  (.’astor  managed 
to  <-at*  h  a  Parthian  glance  of  a  pair  of  very 
bright,  sapphire  blue  eyes,  while  Pollux  was 
■aluttsl  with  a  sene*  of  harks  from  thp 
poodle,  who  now,  believing  himself  at  home 
and  sale  from  terriers,  struggled  violently 
in  his  in: -tress'  arms  in  the  vain  pretense  of 
desiring  to  annihilate  them  both  at  once. 

“A  doo^d  neat  little  crib,"  observed  Pollux, 
stal  ing  up  at  the  bow  windows.  “Just  the 
kind  of  lu tie  l«>x  one  would  like  to  dawdle 
away  a  summer  ui,  if  one  had  £3,(J0U  a  year, 
instead  of  only  1,0)0  farthinga" 

As  ('astof  |»  nsively  turned  homewards  he 
saw  something  white,  like  a  handkerchief, 
wave  fro:n  n  top  window.  His  spirits  roae 
with  a  bound,  and,  singularly  enough,  he 
never  mentioned  the  circumstance  to  his  dear 
friend  Pollute 

Ah '  if  h«  had  but  known  that  this  was 
only  a  frisky  ireuk  of  Miss  Vizard,  the 
dueniiq,  jntd  whose  head  there  suddenly  came 
a  phantasy  of  a  distressed  damsel  in  a  turret, 
and  o|  two  young  knights  attempting  her 
rev  ue.  Th>«  circumstance,  however,  was 
enough  to  f.-m  th-»  spark — the  bolt  from  the 
bln  1  <  ‘astor  s  bosom  to  a  flame,  while,  aa 
for  In  fr,  .1,1,  be  walked  on  rapt  in  con- 
|emp!  c  I- 1:1  ,»f  John's  allusion  to  Mr.  Landon's 
wen'tii  mi* I  ••w-7i]garity.B 

xl  ..ay,  nud  next  day,  and  the  next,  the 
twW  ■ :  i*-n*li  si ;  oiled  down  to  Marine  Villa, 
ami  -  .k.  d  many  cigars  on  the  liitle  pier, 

bui  i>>ii>  puri-we.  No  one  cornu  oiit  of  the 
gr  ‘  V  T  '  ,l,<*  n<*  0116  went  bi;  nevbrthole* 
th*. >  *  .."j  ivmI  a  beautiful  view  Of  the  drawing 
room 

•  It'-  not  satisfying,  you  know,”  said  Cas¬ 
tor,  -Imt  it's  better  than  nothing,  seeing 


yours-lf.  it  1*  l»*fter 
the  .ieiml  111*1 

no  use  to-day.  There’s 
a  flutter  in  the  dovfcx-ote,  and  w<*  may  just 
as  well  go  home  to  lanch” — which  they  di«L 
The  next  day  was  Sun* lay,  and  there  was 
only  early  church  parade.  The  two  young 
officers  strolled  down  to  the  cottage  by  the 
aea,  and  having  talqen  up  their  positions  at 
the  end  of  the  pier  began  to  smoke  as  usuaL 
The  bells  were  ringing  for  church,  and  the 
morning  was  a  fine  one  in  the  merry  month 
of  May.  Presently  they  saw  a  solemn  pro¬ 
cession  issuing  from  the  green  gate, 
beaded  by  Mr.  LanAon,  who  in  figure  and 
features  was  remarkably  like  Mr.  Hablot 
Browne’s  pictures  of  Mr.  Dombey,  in  the  novel 
of  that  name.  Mr,  landon.  Miss  Vizard, 
two  maid  servants,  a  coachman,  a  page  and 
John,  the  footman,  with  two  outdoor  ser¬ 
vants.  formed  the  cortege.  They  all  carried 
Urge  prayer  b*iok.s,  and  were  in  their  go-to- 
meeting  ruimeut.  Miss  Lily  was  not  there — 
nor  the  poodle.  Misa  Landon  had  developed 
quite  a  Tondness  for  the  sea  of  late,  and  was 
never  tired  of  watchipg  its  varying  moods — 
so  like  those  of  a  woman— from  her  window 
“I  say,”  said  Pollux;, when  the  procession  had 
gone  j»ast  some  time,  '‘there  she  is  behind  the 
drawing  room  curtain.  Fortune  favors  us, 
the  house  is  empty;  now  is  the  time  for  our 
little  comedy  1”  So  saying  he  walked  to  the 
very  edge  and  looked  into  the  sea.  “But  look 
here,  chappie!  It  will  never  do  for  you  to 
save  me,  for  you  would  not  have  the  nous  to 
carry  the  farce  through.  Come,  no  hesita¬ 
tion,  in  you  go,"  and  suiting  the  action  to  the 
word  he  sent  Mr.  Castor  with  a  souse  into  the 
the  water.  Miss  Laqdou  saw  it  all  from  the 
window,  and  so  did  the  poodle.  The  latter 
barked  disapprobation  of  the  whole  proceed 
ing,  but  his  mistress ,  trembled  with  fear  and 
excitement 

“Go*xl  gracious!"  she  said  to  herself.  “Are 
those  two  hasp  (some  young  officers  Quarrel 
ing  alxnit  me,  and  will  there  l»e  murder*  Oh, 
ray!  No!  See,  one  of  them  throws,  off  his 
coat  and  dashes  his  hat  011  the  groijnd.  He 
plunged  into  the  boiling  waves  to  save  his 
drowning  friend!  The  waters  dose  ov 
them!  Brave  man!  0  dear,  I  can’t  stand 
this!  Cook!  Cook!  Come  here,  run,  run 
directly !’’ 

The  cook,  a  fat  Irish  woman  w  ith  a  red 
face  and  re*Hish  hair,  came  puffing  and 
blowing  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs. 

“O,  cook,  run  quick  and  save  them!  Two 
officers!  Drowning  there  at  the  pierl  0, 
run,  run  quick,  cook,  please.” 

“Is  it  sogers  they  are?  Bedad,  thin,  the 
divil  a  fear  of  them.  Sure,  an’  indeed 
cooited  by  a  sergeant  nieself ,  and  sez  he,  sez 
he” - 

But  Miss  Landon  could  not  wait  to  hear 
honest  Bridget’s  remiaificenees.  sLe  sjied  out 
of  the  house  and  dowa  to  the  pier,  the  poodle 
barking  furiously  ia  front  ai#i  Bridget 
puffing  like  a  female  locomotive  in  the  rear. 

They  reached  the  beach  just  in  time  to 
meet  the  two  dripping  officers  coming  out  of 
the  water.  If  Miss  Landon  had  not  l>een  so 
excited  she  might  have  thought  it  singular 
that  the  drowned  man  was  riding  on  the 
other’s  back,  and  that,  though  his  eyes  were 
shut,  he  seemed  to  ding  vigorously  to  his 
friend's  neck.  But  skei  neither  noticed  this 
nor  anything  else  in  her  efforts  to  emulate 
Grace  Darling  on  that  coast. 

“Oh!  i  saw  you  fall  iff  to  the  water;  I  am  so 
glad,"  she  stammered,  iiiconsequently.  “How 
brave  it  was  of  you;  but  will  lie  diet" 

Pollux  shook  his  head  meaningly— like  Lord 
Bacon  in  the  play. 

"It  all  depends  on  prompt  measures.  If  we 
could  only  put  him  to  bed  at  once,  now.  ” 

"Oh,  bring  him  into  the  house.  My  name 
is  Lily — Miss  Landon,  you  know— and  I’m 
sure  papa  will  not  be  angry  when  it  is  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  life  and  death.”! 

“  ’Deed,  thin,  but  htfd  be  a  naygur  if  he 
was  anything  else,"  said  Bridget. 

Chuckling  at  the  success  of  his  experi¬ 
ment,  Pollux — who  wa*  a  young  athlete — 
ran  his  friend  at  the  double  into  the  cottage, 
while  the  two  women  followed  at  their  best 
pace  liehind  in  much  perturbation, 

“Ye  must  put  him  into  tie*  master’s  own 
bed,”  quoth  Bridget,  who  was  the  only  ser¬ 
vant  left  this  Sunday  in  the  bouse,  “and  giv® 
him  plenty  of' rum  and  brandy.  That’s  what 
cures  the  sogers,  as  Seirgt.  Heavy stirn  many 
any  many’s  the  time”— 

“Take  him  up  to  papa’s  room.  Dp  the 
stairs  to  the  right.  Can  I  do  anything,  sir? 
Oh,  please  tell  me. " 

“He  should  have  hot  stockings  full  of  salt 
on  his  legs  and  feet,”  said  Pollux  gravely. 

“Would  Bridget’s  dof  she  inquired 
eagerly.  “She  wears  blue  wooleners,  very 
warm  and  thick” - 

“I  think,”  said  Pollux,  shaking  his  head, 
“that  Lisle  thread,  size  sixes,  would  suit  his 
complaint  betier.” 

She  blushed,  for  she  saw  he  was  regarding 
her  boots.  After  this,  though  anxious  to  be 
of  every  assistance,  she  did  not  seem  to  be 
very  much  afraid  of  fatal  consequences 
from  the  accident. 

In-thc  midst  of  the  to-do,  while  Bridget 
was  cooking  rum  and  water  and  lemons,  and 
frequently  tasting  the  mixture,  in  the 
Id teken,  and  while  Castor  was  carefully 
tucked  into  Mr.  Landoa’s  bed  by  his  friend, 
who  had  enrobed  himaelf  in  Mr.  Landon’s 
dressing  gown  and  nether  garments  theufore 
said  procession  returned  from  church.  Lily 
flew  down  the  stairs  like  a  bird,  but  not 
quicker  than  the  indigndnt  poodle. 

“O.  papa,  dear!  Only  think.  They  were 
all  but  drowned,  when  we  saved  them ;  that 
is,  I  and  cook.  0,  wasn't  it  a  mercy!  The 
two  officers!  They  are  m  your  lied.” 

She  burst  into  tears,  aa  girls  do  under  sud¬ 
den  excitement. 

“Two  officers,  and  in  my  bed!”  exclaimed 
her  father  wrathfullyj  "What  does  this 
mean  ?  Are  you  mad  ?”. 

“Only  one,  papa,”  she  saul  humbly,  and 
looking  down. 

“Pish!  Well,  they  shall  get  out  of  the 
house  faster  than  they  opne  in,”  he  cried,  and 
bounded  up  the  stairs. 

But  even  Mr.  Landon  was  silenced  by  what 
he  saw  in  his  bedroom.  The  blinds  were 
all  drawn  and  the  room  darkened.  A  young 
ith  a  curly  head  lay  ui  his  bed.  His 
eyes  were  shut  and  his  face  pallid.  The 
latter  was  due,  it  must .  he  confessed,  to  an 
application  01  violet  powder  n-oiu  tin- toilet 
table.  There  were  great  bl^k  rnai  k  tia.Jer 
his  eyes— from  a  lump  of  co^m  th* 
and  Mr  latmlou  began  to  think  tlinl  .  -s 
were  really  worse  than  be  thought  More¬ 
over,  he  had  caught  Bridget's  reference  to 
the  nobility,  and  Mr  Landon,  like  many 
self-made  men,  dearly  lov*jd  a  lord. 

“Well,  sir,”  he  cuid  to  Pollux. 

“Necessity  knows  uo  law,"  said  Pollux  sen- 
tentiously  “A  glance  at  my  poor  dear 
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»r  vou,  1 
nod  <1001  1 
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to  \«dir  room  ui  o)*--*- 
leave  it  u:t  tn»we  young  1 
the  hous* 

Mis.  Yizanl  stole  ml*<  the  r«-»in  on  tipt* 
with  her  lingers,  ancaied  111  black  united*, 
her  in-  *1 1  h 

“Is  tie  *l>  lug? ”  »he  *ihi«q»-re*1  “So  young 
and  fair’  How  lireailftil :  Ik 
anything'  H«- soeins  t*.  want  to  *j«-nk'"  She 
bent  her  heitit.  and  the  moribund  whi.-pered 
■om*  thing  111  tier  *-ar 

“If  you  are  •'Hie  fle  i>  . lying."  -he  ^nd  to 
Pollux,  "there  can  te*  nurm  in  hi-  w-eing 
Lily  for  this  on*-. .  though  what  I**-  an  havi 
to  sav  b>  h**r  that  he  cannot  ».«.%  to  u»e,  I  am 
sure  I  don’t  know." 

“Alone!  "  murmured  the  dying  nun,  and 
Pollux,  looking  angrily  at  him,  bad  to  g* 
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wit  b  Mis.  Vizard  t 
Mi»  I  Zimin 

sick  man  *  bed  wh>-u  she  wiu 
an  injunction  from  the  ilu*-ni 
lest  her  pa|»a  should  come 
amazement  the  little  hi 
offered  him  was  pr**<ne«b  with 
vigor  to  his  mustache.  She  had  never  felt 
mustache  liefore,  and  it  confut'd  her;  hut  not 
unpleasantly: 

"0,  tell  mty  Mr.  Castor,  that  you  are  not 
going  to  die." 

Fluff,  the  pi m die,  growled  discontentedly 
under  the  l>ed.  as  if  to  say :  “No  such  luck  for 
the  dogs.” 

“Not,”  replied  he,  “if  you  give  me  encour¬ 
agement  to  live.” 

T'm  sure  I  don't  know  what  you  mean, 
Mr.  Castor.  Of  course  we  all  want  you  to 
live.  Why  not?” 

“In  the  book  that  you  hold  there,”  said  this 
scamp,  “it  is  sai  l  that  the  price  of  a  good 
man  is  above  tliut  of  rubies.  Now,  I’ve 
precious  stones;  but  a  woman  cau  give  away 
herself  free  gratis,  you  know,  just  as  1  gave 
myself  away  in  love  at  first  sight  to  you.  ” 
“You  shouldn't  talk  so.  It  is  very  wicked. 
“So  it  is,”  growled  the  poodle  in  assent. 

He  still  held  her  hand.  She  didn’t  like  to 
snab-h  it  from  a  poor  (jiving  fellow  creature 
yet. 

“There  is  something  *aid  about  the  sweet¬ 
ness  of  the  lips,  too,”  he  remarked  ardently. 
“I  should  like  to  try  them— in  a  dying  way 
only,  you  know.” 

This  time  she  did  snatch  her  bands  away. 
“You  wicked  man!"  she  cried;  “I  don't  iike 
you  one  little  bit.  Why  didn’t  you  stop  in 
the  sea?” 

Castor  watched  her  hasty  exit  from  the 
room  disconcerted. 

Meanwhile  Miss  Vizard  was  conversing 
with  Pollux  in  the  corridor. 

"Do  you  read  Froissart, ”  she  asked,  “in  the 
blaek  letter?” 

"You  see  we  have  so  inuch  blaekboard  now 
—I  mean  musketry,”  he  explained— “that  we 
have  no  leisure.” 

“Ah!  why  don’t  they  have  tournaments  and 
queens  of  beauty  now,  as  of  old,  in  your 
noble  professions?" 

"Ah!  why  indeed!"  murmured  that  artful 
scamp,  sinking  on  one  knee. 

So,  when  Lily  ran  out  of  the  room  it  was 
to  see  Mr.  Pollux  on  his  knee  and  holding  her 
duenna's  hand,  while  h^  gazed  up  into  that 
lady’s  face  with  a  well-affected  air  of 
knightly  devotion. 

“This  house  is  bewitched,”  she  said,  running 
away 

"What  must  she  think  of  mef’  said  Miss 
Vizard,  abashed. 

•  What  indeed!”  said  Pollux.  “Stay!”  con 
tinued  the  rogue,  with  an  eye  to  further  en¬ 
tertainment.  “Ray  to  Mr.  Landon  that  so 
long  as  there  is  such  an  irresistible  attraction 
in  the  house  as  yourself,  we  cannot, 
not  ]>ositively  keep  away  from  it.” 

Now,  Miss  Vizard  was  very  fat,  and,  more 
over,  wore  a  wig:  yet,  such  is  female  eredu! 
ity,  she  was  willing  to  lielieve  him  at  once. 

“So  chivalrous!"  she  murmured,  on  her 
way  to  Mr.  Landon’s  sanctum  down  stairs. 

"He  is  a  noble  young  man — so  tender!" 
"Who?”  asked  Mr.  l*audon  grimly,  from 
his  chair. 

“Mr.  Pollux.  You  must  ask  him  to  din¬ 
ner.” 

“I  won’t.  They  are  after  that  silly  girl 

mine.” 

“He!  he!  he!”  giggled  Miss  Viza  d.  “1 
could  tell  you  a  tale,  but  I  must  not— not  yet, 
Of  one  thing  lx*  assured,  that  Lily  is  not  the 
attraction/’ 

“Perhaps  it  Ls  Bridget,  the  cook,  then.  But 
this  I  am  certain,  that  out  they  go  from  this 
house  as  soon  as  that  boy  in  my  bed  can  be 
mo  veil.” 

“Oh,  gracious!  What’s  this?  Here’s  a  sol¬ 
dier  in  a  red  coat  at  the  door."  exclaimed 
Miss  Vizard  of  a  sudden. 

And  a  soMier  it  was— an  orderly  in  pursuit 
of  the  young  men.  Miss  Vizard  almost 
fainted  when  she  heard  that  the  Royal  Bom 
hardier  ;  were  ordered  op  service  to  South 
Africa  immediately,  and  that  the  colonel 
had  been  sending  messengers  in  search  of 
them  all  the  morning.  The  effect. on  the 
drowned  was  remai  k\b)<t.  He  jumped  out 
of  b«*d  and  clothed  himsalf  in  a  moment  So 
did  his  friend. 

Miss  Lily  ivept,  silently. 

“As  I'll  never  probably  see  you  again,  TU 
say  good-by,"  said  Mr.  Landon  quietly. 

Miss  Vizard  regarded  Pollux  with  inex¬ 
pressible  tenderness. 

It  i..  Lke  g^i-.g  to  the  Crusades,”  sbj  mur¬ 
mured. 

Aj  for  poor  Lily,  she  could  only  return  tl  ■ 
squeeze  of  her  lover’s  hand— uo  more. 
****** 

At  Majuba  hill  there  aije  two  graves  side 
by  side,  in  which  Pollux  and  Castor,  un- 
divided  in  death,  sleep  well.  I  wonder  if 
Lad.  I  o:igv.-orth  over  thinks  of  them  in  the 
whirl  of  London  society?  She  is  a  gre  .t  lady 
*  her  eyes  are  as  much  admired  ns 
her  diamonds. — London  Graphic. 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure. 

Thi*  powder  uever  vnrie*.  \  marvel  of  purity, 
strength  and  wboleHonieneeH.  Mrre  ernnom'cal 
than  the  ordinary  kinds,  and  cannot  be  sold  in 
competition  with  the  mulcted*  of  1  w  test  etinrt 
weight  alum  or  phoapha’e  ponder-.  Sold  only  in 
cat  it.  Royal  Basi.no  t’owDtK  Col.  104  Wall  St..  N.  Y. 

Notice  of  Settlement. 

OTICE  is  hereby  given  that  the  Accounts  of  the 


Seasonable  Gifts  I 

IX1UGLAS  &  KUHNE, 

TIu  Old -established  Firm,  of 

801  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK.  N.  J„ 

lo  announce  that  tin  v  have  now  in  stock  Jfull  line  of 

Antique  Cherry  ROCKERS, 

Antique  Oak,  Cherry  and  Walnut  DESKS, 
HANGING  WALL  CABINETS, 

Cane  and  Willow  CHAIRS, 

EASELS, 

BEDROOM  SUITS, 

PARLOR  SUITS, 

]|An*l  a  great  variety  of  Desirable  Articles,  suitable  for 

Useful  and  Substantial  Holiday  Presents. 

Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge. 


BORDEN  CONDENSED  MILK 

“Eagle  Brand,” 

WILL  BESEKVEflf  BY  tJiE  MKASI  |;| 

All  oiilera  by  mail  or «»t lieryise  will  recede  )»ruiii|>t  attention 


JOE  BICKLER,  Agent. 


E  loomfield,  N.  J. 


THE  LATE  WAVE  ILY  FAIR 

THE  OLD  STORY  REFLATED. 


B07XTT02T 

rnace  Co., 


Fax 

94  BEEKIBC&N  ST.,  N.Y, 

NATH  L  A  BOYNljoN,  President, 

CHAS.  B.  B^YJJTON,  Vice  Pres. 
HENRY  C.  BOYNTON,  Sec  y  and  Treas. 

SOLE  MANVFACTURER8  OF 

BOYNTON’S 

FURNACES, 

With  1 883-86  Patent  Improvements. 
Combining  Wonderful  Economy  in  Fuel  with  Enormous  Heating  Capacity. 

F(0A?TINQ  A^ID  pROlLlNQ  f^ANCiE£,  ^AtTI^O^E  fk/TERS, 

More  than  50.000  Boynton  Furnaces  Now  in  Use. 

Forty  Years  in  this  Line  of  Business] 

JOHN  H.  TAYLOR,  -  ~  Agt  for  Bloomfield. 


Art  ic  Homes. 


The  above  house  routa-ns:  1st  Story,  Large  Open  Hall,  Parlor.  Dinin«  Rpom.  Library.  Kitchen 
large  Butler  y  Psntry  and  Private  Stairs.  2ud  Storv,  5  Bedroom*.  Bath  Boon  and  Urge  Clo*e  ■  3rd 
8toiy  3  Bedrooms.  Thi«  design  la  for  Hint  storj  at  .ue.  C*n  be  buUt  for  fO.OOO.  Mantels  and  stair- 
'•ve  hard  wood. 

Attention  is  called  to  plans  for  houses  to  cost  from  $3,000  to  $4,000.  l*t  floor— Hsll,  Parlor.  Dining 
Room,  Library,  Bit  hen  and  Urge  Paltry.  2nd  fl  or.  Four  Bedroom*  and  Baihro  m.  3rd  floor  Three 
Bedrooms.  Cl  set*  In  al  Bedroom*.  Rent  from  $550  to  $6oo.  Fifteen  built  ia«t  year  In  the  Oranges 
and  Montclair.  (Telephone  Ca'l  41,  Orange.  N.  J.  * 

Plans  and  Specifications  furnished  for  the  above  design.  Designs  for  Artistic  In¬ 
teriors  Furniture  and  Decorations  Evening  appointments  made  by  mail. 

JOHN  E  BAKER  Architect  Broad  St.(  Newark. 

U  Uflil  Ajs  Dnn.Jjn,  nrcuttecw,  Residence.  Norman  St.,  Orange. 


COLYER  &  CO., 

815  &  817  BROAD  STREET, 

NEWARK, 

Have  put  forth  extra  efforts  this  season  in  their 

MEN’S,  BOYS’  and  CHILDREN’S 

CLOTHING. 

All  Ready  Now  to  Put  On ! 

Made  Carefully  to  Your  Measure  I 

They  GUARANTEE  everything  they  sell. 

jive  them  a  Call  and  note  their  Low  Prices. 


AMOS  WAN  HORN, 

Strejjet 

imujcs. 

n  Bgjoi'atellty  fo 
ion  ^nd  OI«l  Gol 
i.  Flr*t  Prwmli 


73  Market  Stre 

TASZS  FOUR  FIRST  PEE5 

First  Premium  on  PARLOR  SLITS,  covered  In  I 


3t,  i 

3.  AS  USUAL. 


four  different  rolon, 

consisting  of  B  ue.  and  Old  Gold.  Dronle  and  ('itiuson^nd  01*1  Gold.  Fn>t  premium 
on  PARLOR  SUIT,  covered  with  Marblelzed  Plush.  First  Premium  on  HKWtOOM 
SUIT  of  Antique  Oak.  First  premium  on  DINING  R£)0M  Suit,  consisting  „f  Sul* 
board,  Pillar  Extension  Table,  Six  Afm  Oialrs,  in  Leather,  and  one  Lounge  ,u 
Leather.  All  the  goods  that  were  awarded  llr*t  preinlum  are  now  on  exhibition  iu 
the  show  windows  al  73  Market  etreet,  and  will  lie  foir  one  week.  Notwlthstan*! 
premiums  and  first-class  goods,  I  wish  tt>  call  the  attention  of  the  public  to  iuj  large 
stock  cf  * 5 


SXJ 

lelylt'.  of  fr.ioL  and  Covnrlnin*. 


i  rr  k 


It  1^0] 

consisting  of  all  the  tales* 

Black  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits 

of  all  the  ^latest  degignsj 

Antique  Oak,  Ash  an$  Cherry  Bedroom  Suit^ 

at  extremely  low,  prices! 

Carpetw.  U  #  •  |  CarpelN. 

My  usual  large  stock  of  Moquetts,  Velvet,  Body  Brussels,  Tspeslry  Brussels. 


Also  a 


large 


3-ply  and  All-Wool  Ingrain.  At  prices  tydow  any  houiffe  in  the  trade, 
assortment  of 

Bedding,  Stoves-  Ranges,  Oil  Cloths,  Etc.,  Etc. 

In  fact,  everything  to  furnish  a  bouse,  and  to  make  home  comfortable  and  happy.  *i 
prices  that  defy  competition. 

CREDIT  GIVEN  AT  CASh]pRIGES. 

Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge  to  any  Part  of  the  Stat« 

AMOS  H.  VAN  HORN, 

73  Market  Street.  Newark,  N. 


R.  F.  JOLLEY  &  CO. 

MEN'S  FURNISHING';  GOODS, 

hats;, 

UMBBELliAS, 

And  Everything  for  Gentlemen's  Use. 

E.  F.  JOLLEY  &  Co.,  829  &|831  Broad  St. 

NEWARK,  2ST.|T. 


Largest  Fancy  Goods  House  in  the  State. 


Bimvi  CUOAK  DEPARTMENT. 

THE  LARGEST,  THE  LATENT,  THE  BE*ST 

Stock  of  Clocks  in  Newark. 

Ladies  Seal  Plush  Cloaca  and  Wr^ps,  Newmarkets. 
Reglans,  Jackets,  Misses' jploaks, 

Children, 8  Cloaks, fMisses’Suits.  Children  s 'Dresses  i 
Childrens'  Cape  Ove  coat£,  Worsted  Goo3 

Hosiery,  Grlovep  and  TJi 
Remember  one  thing  !  .If  you  buy  anything  in. 
will  save  from  10  to  20  percent  in  priefe  and  much  i 
Don’t  fail  to  visit  our  New  Cloak  Bepartmen 


ioys'  School  Overcoats, 
all  kinds. 

ierwear. 

the  above  line  of  us  yoo 
lore  in  time. 

(Take  Elevator.) 


VOUNG 

I  MEN. 


eby  _ _ _ 

Subscriber,  Admliiintrat  r  of  Mary  Crane.de 
ceased,  wi  I  be  audited  and  *la  4 
and  reported  f<  r  settlement  to  tl 
<  f  the  County  of  Easex,  on  Mot) 
of  January  next. 

Dated  Nov.  4,  1644.  jA 


Boys,  Middle-Aged  Men 

AND  YOCNO  LADIES 
Trained  for  a  successful  start  In  business  life  at 

Coleman  College,  703  to  713  Broad  St. 

Newark,  N.  J. 

The  largest  and  most  popular  school  In  this 
country.  Course  of  study  combines  theory  with  , 
practice  by  a  system  or  business  transactions 
onsed  on  real  values.  No  vacations.  Rates  low 
IHHl  *  ^-»*tuatlons. 

id  Illustrated  Catalogue 


JOHN.  G.  KEYLER, 

General  Furnishing 

UNDERTAKER, 

AND  EMBALMEB, 
Bloomfield  Avenue.  Bloomfield. 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 

AT 

THE  BEEHIVE. 


Br““ 


K?t4Fnun«.  Mirrore,  Wine 


Easels,  Towel  hd<1 


Albums  !  AIl|i  IllfS  ! 

And  the  Largest  Line  of  Doll!  in  the  State. 

Everything  at  the  lowest  possible  price. 

L.  S.  PLAUT  &  CO.  7 1 5  to  7 1 9'  Broad  street, 

nines  December  open  u^f^jARK’  N‘  \ 

RIFLE 

In  Ttie  "World. 

«  cnlfeOK*  :,S^\g7oT^3LcJ1rlbr*f 40 

f^^securaey  gua-amecd  fnd  fh7  'lronPf»‘  »bootlnk-  rtfle  made 

keu  Price*  n  m  te  d  and  tbeon.v  abooluuly  tar*  rifle  on  tne  ly"  A  J 

w  ^ *Tl  A  Gallery,  Sflortlng  and  Tor- 

for  target  shooting,  n untin*  "7  ft”*  «rt  Rifle*,  world  renowned.  IJie  rtandard 

Two  tarpeti  mad*  -  "  New  Ha  wen,  Conn. 


